TRON COUNTY RECORD. CEDAR CITY. UUTAR.

NOVELIZED FROM VITAGRAPH PHOTO PLAY

EPISODE 1

On every shde the greot suow-enppmsl

mountuing of the rnpge throast thelr
heads far into the swimming reaclios
of the sky, As far as (he eyve conlil

rench jurmbled masses of heotling oliffe
madl gleaming domes prose in height
nhove helght ke the Inconoeivphily
vast wavesr of n sen. Between
monsters of the rnnge Iy ennyons thin
the rays of sunlight never renchied the
bottom of.  And It was In one of these
mecrel hiding plaees of Noture ha
there Iny velns of rich, yellow of
n richness to ennse the behiolder to
blink hik eyes and his heart to glve o
great Jump when hie fest contemplnted
it

Such wns the secret trensure plaes
found by Ol John Corre, Hletime pros
pector and miner, In the elosing dnvs
of hig life, and known to no Hving
but him, Above the brink of o pre
clpitous ¢llff whose walls fell <hoor
awny Into dizzy depths, the fur-cnjgeal
hend of & mun with o long sliver beard
slowly nroge, Assisting himself upe by
meang of an alpensgtock lie elnmbered
nbove the brink and stood upon s
edige, tall and stealght, a rugged speel-
men of the fearless teibe that ever
has foreed [t way Into thh most se-
eret places of nnture,

For a full minute he stom] srealzht
and sharp eut as n statne outlined
nguingt the sky ns he ran his eyves
slowly over the wide sprenidlng pano
ramn that luy hefore him, The conntry
wis without hahitation, not even the
smoke of & distunt fire belng visible,
except in one place. This came from o
vitlley In which there stood n subsian-
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tinl log ecabln with a huge stone
chimney at one end,
This enbln nestled far helow and

not a grent wass from the crest of the
big ridge, or summit orf the peak,
Close by were sheds and stables for
horses, n corral adjoining them. John
Carr, ploneer In this wiliderness, was
paying them a silent furewell,

The sun climbing the eastern sky
bnthed him In 8 flood of golden light,
He took his alpenstock and thrust It
firmly Into the rocks so that 10 stomld
upright, then fastened his red bundung
handkerchlef to It after the manner
of n fing,. Next taking from the breast
pocket of fur bordered muckinaw n
Yetter, he fastened It to the base of
the stafl, As the alpenstock now stood
with the red cloth waving from |Its
top In the mountaln breeze, It wnx an
object which could be seen for a long
diglance. Once more he turned his
face to the scene helow,

From out of the corral an Indinn
came strolllng and passed into the
house, while the rough hand of the old
miner for an lnstant swepl self ncrosy
his face,

“There never wns a better Injun
than Ralnface.” he murmured. Then
turning suddenly he leaped stralght
out Into the air and downward heyond
the ridge. Thus It was that John
Carr departed from the scene which
himd known him for =0 many yenrs,

Within the eabln far below Ruainface
was putting logs upon the fire.

From an adjolning room where they
had just finished thelr breakfnst John
Davis and Ethel Carr emerged. The
wan was tall and powerfully bullt,
dressed In winter outing  costmne,
while the girl wore Indinn leggings and
a short homeanade  Jacket  trbmmed
with fur. The andopted duughter of
John Carr, Ethel had been brought up
In the mountplng almost 48 uneon-
trolled as the crentures of the ravinoes
themselves, Her hale fulllng down her
buck, was plaited, lndinn fashion, and
fastened with n bow, Although =be
wans 18 yenrs of age, in her youthful
dress she looked fur younger,

“It i hard to learn to eat ke
of your ladies of the citles, where they
think they are so olee” she
with a little pout, “You nlways
seolding me beennse | don't use o fork
when a spoon or Knife 8 so mach more
convenient, 1 wish yon would et
onl the way [ want to.” John smiled,

“You will get usedd 1o It soon cnough
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And remember that you soon have 2ol
o ke vour plice among the other
Inlles of the worlil,” From the Kitchen
came the generonsly proportioned He
vre of BRridget Wegnn, mlddls and
erful of fuce, motherly, Repreoaeh
folly she tomesd apon Imvis
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thrust s well-ttled rucksnck

L1 wiy the two of ye,
ol don’t come ek to hother e
P You'll he gihnd enough to eat this
with your ten Hngers hefore the day Is
niver n spoon fork id
o put up with the vittles™
shie shoved (hem out upon
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Running nhend of him
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lghtly
shonted baek ber
lnhoring man
Yo miny maore ahout knlves
nnd forks than 1 do, Mister, hot T dare
Yol to rnee me ppon snowshoes,™ At
anee e necepted the defl, only the next
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| miviment  to find himselt foondering
upen Wi face In the white siother
Khie leed thie winy o few yarsds o nid

L wind-blown leaf,

vipee of him, skimming over the shim
stirfanee with the Hghtness of n
nt st vanlshing Into
o eluster of somber sprivce with o ile-
Nonnt wave of her hnod, Clumsily Pavis
pussed on o pursuit, gaining confi
dence und spesd ng he progrossed, Yol
good a sinret of him did shie have
that when he enterod the thiek growtly
she had mysterionsly disappenred. Per
lexedly he stared about,

From higlf n dozen yurds awny the
ghel,  cronching  behind  a  bowlder,
witelied him a8 amusement  spreoad
over her face, Then suddenly reanching
down she guithered up o bhandful of the
snow, pressed It into o ball and threw
It. Falrly upon the side of his fur enp
it struck him ond bhuarst, powdering his
cheek with itx virgin whiteness, e
cast hig glunee Ahout,

“Come out,” he dored her,

Throngh the stillness of the monn-
tnin nlr her volee cnme tnuntingly,

"You muy Know mors nbout knlves
and forks then T do, bhut there nre
other things In this world, Is It pos-
gible that you do not even know how
to follow a trall In the snow

Half provoked that he had not
thought of so simple a thing. John
dropped his eyes to the tell-tale sur-
foee, Close at hoand Iay the blurred
gignature of her hroad elad feet, lead-
Ing unerringly to her hiding place, He
sprang forward, scooping up a handful
of the snow as he ron.

“For that, Miss Impundence, I'mn go-
Ing to wash your fnce.”

Five minutes Inter, despite his awk-
wardness upon his laced footgear, he
had tired her out. canght here, held her
hix prisoner. Half Inughing, half cry-
Ing, she strogeled In his arms ag he
prepared to earry out his threat. En-
trentingly her foce turned itself to his,

mering

=0

“I didn't mesn It—plense don't,” she
gusped. His hand dropped,
*Very well,” he returncd gravely.

“For this once yvou are purdoned.”
Noon found them deep in n ennyon

through which a stream ecome ronring

down from the great peaks, From a

dond tree the man cut the smaller
hranches, piling them high anid buolld-
Ing o ronring bnze. From the ruck-

sk he drageed the coffee pot aml
thrust It Into the conls, while she held
u feying pan and slice of hacon nloft,

“A sl o go with the bacon” she
langhed,
Fromw the poekel of her Jueket she

drew a Hne and hook, while he with
his small woodsman's ax lepped off n
slender pole. Balting her hook she
east 1t into a pool beneanth o rock
fhe next Instant her volee arvising ex-
eltedly,

“I've got n whopper,
quick and help me™

He looked up from the fire which
he hid boen renewing Inst In time to
see her sHp and go stiding toward the
stronm, Frantlenlly he graspod nt hor,
bt quick ax he had been he wins (oo

Come quick-

r in the

lier by ws 10 was swirledd on. Close
Ilwl'ltrl them wns the brink of g culn
raet, nnd well e knew that anless hie
counbd grasp her before shee  pepehodl
It shee wondd b torn o frogments by
the slinerp fmngs of rock thit Iny hwe
tow, With u reckloss leap he tnded |
uron o s lileor that <toodd pt The v
erest of the wiklly downpluneing tor
rent  umd thrast forth his hnwl Iy
rent coaml Tord e hils tingers olosis
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Inte and with a despairing ery she
threw up her haods and  disappenred
rushing Ao,

At the lmminent risk of his lfe
artedd down the eodge of the
siipping, stliding,

hie
sTrenm

his eves glaml apon

Kainfuce. coming from the corrul,
stoppea! thein

"I am going to meet Master,” he
sanlil, Without giving them s chanee to

reply e hurried on hils way,

Within the eabln Brlidget confronted
them, arms nkimhn

“And what Ix the meaning of this?"
she demnnded ng her sharp eyes run
them up snd thelr wrinkled
clothing telling all too plalnly the story
of thelr ducking. “Miss Ethel, “tis me
thnt's askin® what se have bheen up 1o,
The girl's arm stole around the nmple
wilst,

tlown,

“I fell fn, Bridget, and he pullsd me
out,  Otherwise T should hnve gone
over the falls™

“1 told Ratnface that the pair of yve
wonld get Into some dlivilment” she
sl swith o di=sapproving saim.*”
len's ithe doot
Rainfoee

wis thrown open nnd
stood helore them

“Master pno come, See the Mng"” he
sl s he polnted @ the alpenstock
upon the mountidn <iile high above,

|"\'n1| uned me mnst go nnd see”

I Nide by side they tolled up the steep
| ascent. John, bending, pletied
letter whileh Iay at the foom
sStufl, amnd tearing Ir open rend :

"And 50 having Hved
mountain 1 am going
e, 1 leave denr Ethel
hnve von, John, and
Hawk Morgnn,  When
gether in the cabin my fMithful Raln.
fee will glve you iy papers,  Yon
will then know whnt to do, God hloss
vou=-nml farewell, Your uncle, John
Care”

Rilently. he and the Indian strode to
the edge of the abyss and looked down,
Far helow them o pair of wolves were
snenking nwuy from n dark object that
Iay upon the spow, nnd still without
words they bhegan sernmbling down the
nlmost sheer descent, Fifteen minutes
luter they stood hefore torn elothing.
o gun, neap and other seattered things,
Wolf tracks were everywhere, They
uncovered thelr heads,

They retenced thele steps to the
enbin and entered, Thelr looks told
the grewsome story., With a lttle ery
dhel ean to Jolin and burled her face
upon his shoulder. Gently his arms
stole uhout her,

“And yon are golng to lenye me—
now after this dresdful thing has hnme
pened ™ she asked ot length when he
had told her all, He nodded,

“I must go tonight, It was John
Carr's Inst wish that T find Hawk
Morgan and bring him back here for
the reading of the will. These good
friends will ke enre of you, child,
untll T return”  Kissing her lightly
upon the hrow he turned away.

John Davig, knowing but Hittle of his
cousin Hawk Morgan, found him In
San Franciseo, Drawing him  axhile
from the gnmbling table at which he
had almost lost his last dollar, briefly
he tolid hWim the conditions of John
Carr's denth. The face of Morgan it
with an evil grin,

“Andd you don't know what the
terms of the will are, or whether he
had anyvthing to leave?" John shook
his hend,

“No. 1 hadd not seen him for years
until he sent for me to visit him n
week ngo. He sald he wrote yon at the
same thme.™

“I never got the leiter,” growled
Morgan., “"Meet my friend, generally
and popularly Known as Splder Boellps”
Disapprovingly Davis looked into the
H-favored fuee of the man who stood
hefore him,

“Al T know shont the matter 1s that
.‘J"lul Care left you, Hoawk Morgun
and me folnt gunrdinns as It were of o
Hitle givlk” Morgan uttersd u brotol
Inugh,
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But 1 suppose we have got to go back
together and find our what It is all
nbout™  Suspiclous, alrendy  dlslik-
g each other, they left the plnce,

Ralnface, entering the cobin, found
Fthel sitting moodily upon n
A week hind gone by, a1 week without
waord of Davis and worry had haunted
her Hike an esl] spieit, Without spenk-
ing the Indian pointed down the teall.
wid with her heart leaplng Hke n
hounded ball she aroge and rushed to
the door,

“He I= coming baek. Do yon suppose
he will Hike me as well—dressed  in
this? Faor the first fime she had (nken
her hindre from its long brald, and gone,
tow, were the mocensing uand legeings,
The shuiple skirt that now enme to the
top of her nent shoes was that of o
wWomnn of the cltles; her whole eos-
tutme and mnnner wonderfully trans-
formedl feom the girl of the wilderness
to the woman of civilization.” Bridget
drew back In wondermenn,

“The man who wonldn't be after lov.
Ing n woman ke you would not bhe n
man at all, at all, but g haythen withe.
ot soul or red hlopd In his veing,™ she
admiringly., Morgan, throwing
open the door, stood gnzing first at her
uiitl then at the closely followlng John.

“I thought you sald she was a lttle
girl"” he Innghed,

“T was n little girl
me, hut trouble has
mun” wans her reply.
Morgun devoured her.

“And a blamed fine one at that.
Here, come and kigg your guardian'

“IF T i not let him kiss me, what
right have you to expect such a thing#*
she demanded. With an exelamation
of disgust John took Morgan by the
nrm,

“I'd walt n
such a thing,
sternly,

“Supper,” announced Bridget from
the other room, Hungry from the jour.
ney of the duy In the mountain air,
Hawk turned from the girl.

“All good things in their time, and
supper for us now.” he announced,

They finlshed eating snd gathered
about the table of the living room,
wondering what the Inst words of John
Curr might be. Rainface, producing the
will and plan, handed them to Davis
nnd the latter, spreading the map upon
the table, began to read from the other
paper,

“*My Last Will and Testament,” It
hegan, Eagerly they bent forwnrd,
Y———therefore my sald nephews John
Davis and Hawk Morgan are directed
to work sald mine, After setting apart
ten per ecent to emch of them, and a
like amount to my adopted daughter,
Ethel Care, of whom they are muade
foint gunrdians, and five per cent for
the malntennance of my falthful ser-
vants the Indinn Rulnfuce and Bridger
Wegan, all the other profits are to bhe
devoted to the use and benefit of the
John Carr Foundation for the support
and assistunee of war widows nmd or-
phans necording to the plan herewith
marked exhibit “A" and furthermore
it Is my wish that (n ense of the denth
of one administeator, the othier sue-
ceeds to the donble duty of trust and
gunrdinnship with double the revenus
to hlmself,"

Silently they sat looking Into ench
other's fuce as the full meaning of the
words branded themselves gypon thelr
minds. then with » muttered Impreen
tlon Morgan bade Bridget take the
girl awny, Morgan leered nfter thelr
retrenting forms,

“Dumn fine girl. T wonlidn't mind
hnving her nlong with my share of the
legney," lgnoring John's look of con-
tempt he went on:

when he knew
made me n Wo
The bold eyes of

while before proposing
If 1 were you,"” he sald

“Of course we won't Py any atten
tlon tw that widows" and orphiuns' rot
in the witl, We'll work the mine. ake
wll for ourselves aed fight, play or

deaw for the ¢irl”™ Ralnface. who had

couch,
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been =itting stolldly In o corner heslde
the freplnce, ruised hig hend after the
muanner of a mountaln lHon that s
wnkened from his sleep. Coldly John
made his reply.

"I ennnot believe that yon mean
what you have sald, The wishes of
Uncle John must and shull be carrled
out. As for Miss ®thel, we'll let her
choose hetween us If she wishes elther
one” Hawk Morgan closed his fists,

“All right. If you want to quarrel
over It you will have plenty of chnnee,
I wanted to get along quivtly with you,
but If that don't suit you we will mnke
It war (o the knife”

"o as fur as you
John leily.

Rulnfuee, though he hnd sald noth-
Ing, had not been Wle, From the long
bruld of conrse halr which fell down
his breast he Joosened a8 onmber of
halrs,

ke returned

knotted them together into an

Silently the Murderous Weapon De-
scended.

almost Invigible line then drew a fish
hook from his pocket, This he fastened
to the line; then arising passed to the
tnble and filled his pipe from the to-
bacco Jar which sat upon It. Seelng
that nelther of the quarrellng men
were paylng any attention to him he
deftly fastened the hook through the
plan, then lighting his pipe went back
to hiz sent by the fire. Here while
smoking imperturbably he quietly pall-
ed the hair line and dragged the pian
from the table and to him across the
floor, slipping It Into his pocket Just
ng the quarrel came to an end. Morgun
abruptly arose,

“"Very well. We will let the matter
rest untll morning. You take the will
undd 'l keep the plan.” Astonishment
Hehted his fuce ns he glanced at the
vacunt place upon the table where
unttl n few moments before the plan

hod  reposed,

“It's gone!™

“Where®" demanded John, Morgan
enst his eyves nbout, letting them rest
upon Ralnfaece who seemed to be dog-
ing In his chalr.

“Yon ein search me, Nelther does
the Injun know, for 1 saw It Iyving
there after he filled his plpe and he
hus not bwen near the table since.”

“I'hat 18 snother thing we have got
ter et go untll tomorrow. T am golng to
sleep In the hinrmess room,. There's n
stove there” Midway In his crossing
the floor the fish hook atteaeted Lis
uted bending pleked it ap, No
sooner (i he see the bale attached 1o
It thin he understood all, With o smlle
and o knowing glanee at the Inddan he
passed feom the room, As the door
closed heshibned Wil the hiend of Balnfoace

arese from his bhreast and hils binek
oves  centered  themselves upon  the
face of John Davis,

“"Him bod white man,” he salil with

i Jerk of his thumb in the direction of
the departing one.  Johin smiled,
“Muavhbe we hinve only seen his hnd
dede, Rainface, 1 guess he will torn
it sl riehr when e hias had a chante
too think thing=s aver,” Throwlng his
i uslde lie sald “good nlght* nnd
paessae]l Into the lean-to  roam il
el unon the bed drew the
ro WS poeket amgd begnn to
retd A enretally, ol vnvnselons of e

¢r that the n grant faee of Nawk

waos preering ot hlm fromw the

1L i} fF Morgun, enu
\ divir of the )
i hitasil ! i i ®taol In the
r i) il s he took quick
M whnt the room

patts of hurs

Conyright, 1919, by Vitagraph

the brond chimney, then loosening a
plece of mortar droppesd It into the
smoldering tire below.  Awakened by
the nolse amd fylng ashes, Ralnface
bent forward to see whence the dis-
turbance had come, Ax his head and
shoulders appenred within the range of
vision of the downpeering one on the
roof, Morgan swiftly dropped the loop
of his riata about the other’s form
and drew It taut. Rainface, jerked
upwnrid o that his toes barely touched
the floor, waus fuirly eaught, but com-
prehending the meaning of it all he
squirmed untll he managed to draw
forth the plan that he had hidden In
his hosom, With s last effort he
dropped It upon the eonls nnd the pa-
per. old and dry, burst Into a blaze,
With a twist of the rope about the
chimney, Morgan leaving his vietim se.
curely  trussed up, eame clombering
down and entering the eahin swiftly
soarched the Indian's eclothes. Find
Ing nothing and Olled with roge he
stepped baek Just as Rainface with n
concluzive kick upset the table, spliling
its contents clattering upon the floor.
Qulck ns the dart of a weasel the
prowler left the room,

Attracted by the nolse of the falling
objeets Ethel and John rushed into tha
room. The suspended body of Rain-
fnee needed no explanation, and whip-
ping n knife from his pocket John
slashied the lmprisoned one free, Rain.
face, sinking to a chair quickly toll
them all,

“Me not know who he wnas, Him
have a handkerchief across his face,
but wear olid cont of master, Anyway
me hurn the map.” Sliently he pointed
ut the few fluky ashes upon the coanls,

“Some prowling thief that was pnss-
Ing this wny."” =ald John lghtly., “He
won't eome agnin, All we enn do Is go
back to sleep, lttle girl" For the first
time renlizing that she was clothed
only n= she slept, the girl turned and
fled from the room.

The door of the harness room agnin
opened and once more Hawk Morgnn
entered, His face was dark with anger
and disappointment that all his ef-
forts proved unavailing in that no plan
had been found, and clenching his fist
he shook it In the direction of the
cabin,

“T'll get you yet, Davis, and then the
fortune and the girl will be mine"”
His glance fell upon a heavy bhowie
knife that hung in Ita shenth on the
wall, and taking It down he tested its
edge. Then with a flash of his teeth he
pleked up a hay rake from the floor
and severed It just behind the wooden
prangs, Then with a leather strap he
bound the handle of the knife fast to (t
and erept ont into the night, his dead.
Iy lance firmly gripped. Catlike he
crept toward the eabin.

Within the lean-to John, who had
bheen reading by the light of a lamp
upon the shelf, had fallen asleep with
the glow still falling over him. His
bunk wes against the lowest side of
the lean-to, and ln order that he might
be ready for Instant action should the
mysterious prowler return had removed
only his cont, vest and boots, A blun
ket was thrown partly over him and
hls revolver lay upon the table at his
side,

Carrying a wooden horse to the side
of the lean-to and carefully placing It
In position, Morgan agaln mounted to
the roof. With a hatchet he pried up
the weather strip and looked through
the ernck hetween the shrunken hoarda
and gozing down upon the exposed
hreast of the sleeping man, Cautlous-
Iy he polnted the lance down through
the openlng’

Slowly, sllently the murderous wen-
pon descended, Inch by Inch drawing
nearer to the henrt of the sleeping one,
A moment more and It wonld have
heen huarled In the recnmbent form,
but st that moment the guardinn angel,
which so often watches over us in our
helpless moments, Intervensd to save
f life, Throngh the erack above a great
snowlnke =ifting down fell upon the
cheek of the sieeper, and ot s cold
fmpnet. Jolin opened his eves. And
though the thrust of Morgan was s
qulek ns the strike of a serpent, the
movements of John were even quleker
One upward sweep of his hand and he
e gragped the nce just
murderous kKnife

Now  ensue
twein the
roof nnd the

nhove the

silent struggle he
wonli-he nssussin upon the
one who was fighting for
big 1fe helow, Taken at o terrihle
lsndynntage, prosteate opon his back
nud with nothing but hig nuked hands

with whieh to ward off death, John
Pavis sternggled for his 116 Threse
thmes  the  terrible wenpon, half
wrenched from hig grasp, plunged itself

Into the hink, but ench thine hy g s
Perpte twist of his nrms and body he
| diverted It so that the keen point
plererl nothing but the blanker, Yot
(il nt seem that he econld much

- onvabd oo fatal) thrust




